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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. » 


—William Canton. 





August 1992 
Dear Children, 

It is important that we learn to be good losers in life too! Itis easy 
to be happy about some success, but haw do we put up a good face 
on our failures? 

Let me tell you how | learnt it — the hard way. 

There was a tie between my friend and |, as to who would be the 
eleventh player in our school cricket team. The selection process was 
tough, and the prestige of being a cricketer for the school was high. 
I would definitely lose face (maybe just a little but it seemed big tome 
then), and would be the target of remarks like, "He couldn't make the 
team y'know!" followed by sniggers, ete. (| am sure you know what it 
is like.) 

To come to the point, | lost out in the second round of selections 
| felt my face flush, and my throat choke. My friend became eleventh 
man. 

“Yea!” cried my friend, but he looked sheepish when he saw my 


face. 
I controlled myself somehow. CongRars} 

“You're the better player,” | “) 
grinned at him, "Really, congrats. 

“Thanks!” his face was 
happy. 

He put his arm on my 
shoulder, and we walked 
down the field discussing how 
he would practise his bowling 


with me 
ea 


: Love, 
Editor. 
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Dear Editor, 
My grandmother who can't see 
properly at all, likes ‘Gokulam' a lot. 
So my sister and I read it out to her. I 
was very surprised the first day I saw 
‘Gokulam’ because it was the best 
magazine Ihave ever read, and itcosts 
only Rs. 3! 








Is there anything wrong in being 
friends with a boy? In my colony, he is 
my beat friend. 

But all the other girls laugh at me 
and tease me. I don't find anything 
wrong, and I can't understand 
why they hurt me like this. 

I try to ignore them, but Iam 
not able to, 








There is nothing wrong, 
Padma. It is silly to say that 
girle can be friendly only with 
girls, Let them laugh, let them 
tease you, it is best to ignore 
them. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 


‘0 What is the use of the 
Penpals’ Pages? To make pen- 





fiends. But there is no response to 

that friendship. Yes. [wrote letter to 

‘friend, but she did not reply. 

EK. Venkatesh, 
Madras. 


Try another pi 
friend, Venkate 
Choose a friend with 
whom you have common 
hobbies. Ed, 








Dear Editor, 
2% Llikoyour recipes, 
and have tried many. 
have boon successful 
with most of them. I hope you'l print 
more recipes whose ingredients are 
affordable, and which can be made 
with a little help from elders. I'am a 
boy from Kerala and a regular render 
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of your magazine. 1am curious to 
know more about it, 
Zaheer Abbas, aged 15, 


Kerala - 670 002. 
Read ‘A Golden Jubilee’ in this 
inaue. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 

*o I am a regular reader of 
kulam' for the past 12-13 months, 
Every month I sond 2-9 articles. But 
you have only published two of them 
‘0 far, 

So, for the past two months, 1 
stopped writing to you. I tried to find 
out what my mistake was 

Harish Raman, 
‘Maharashtra, 

There was absolutely no mistake on 
your part, Harish, There are a lot of 
‘other readere who are waiting to vee 
their articles in print for the fire time. 

i. 





Dear Editor, 
20 [agree with J 
Caroline Deepa (June 
92 issue). People are 
just erazy about movies, 
In our colony, all the 
children come to play 
everyday except on 
Saturdays and Sun 
days, On these two 
days, they stay at home 
to watch movies, 
Mallika Sub- 
vamaniam, aged 13, 





Dear Editor, 
0 Tam roforringto Rashmi’ lettor 
in the May '92 issue, 'Gokulam’ is a 
magazine for children and not for 
teenagers, Even my grandpa says it's 
the best mag 








Namitha J., aged 10, 
Bangalore - 560 011. 





Dear Editor, 
*© —Lonce met my friend Fazal on 
the rond. I wasattracted by the colour 
ful eover page of Gokulam' which was 
kopt in the carrier of his bicycle, 
Please publish some articles on sports. 
MN. Ahmed, aged 15, 
Guntur - 522 006, 









We begin a series of articles on 
sports in this issue, with one on the 





first Olympics. Ed. 


ippets from our readers. 








* My mother used to hil 
‘Gokulam’ during my final exa 

tions. Now I can read it in peace. 

Anubhuti Nath, aged 11, 

New Delhi - 29. 
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© I was attracted by ‘Gokulam’ 
when I saw it in my cousin's house. 
Can't you tell us more about the ‘Man 
fram 2000 B.C.? 
A. Ratna Kumari, aged 12, 
Hyderabad - 47. 





*> The editor 
was interesting. 


1 in the July issue 






Asim Choul 


Kendriya Vidyalay 
Bos 

*© Please publish some comedy 

stories, 


R., Palaniappan, aged 13, 
Coimbatore = 641 044, 


#0 All the pietures in ‘Colour and 

Keep’ are only of flowers, Please 

publish some different pictures. 
Pritee R. Padwal 
Bombay - 400094. 





°© Can't you publish some infor- 
mation on sports? 
Sherry, 
Bangalore - 560042, 


© Thank you for the colourful 
labels and time-table. They were very 
useful 
8, Naveen Kumar, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 5600038, 


© [liked the way you had publish= 
ed the contents pages in the May 
issue. 





°® Can'tyou publish some features 
Yogesh R., aged 12, 
‘Madras - 603 102, 





Nitin + Doctor, doctor! I feel like 
a refrigerator. 
Doctor : Please stay cool! 


Ashok Viswanathan, aged 13, 
‘New Delhi - 110 005. 





‘Teacher : You walked out of 
class yesterday without a word to 
me, You will be punished, 
Ajay : Tam very sorry, sir, You 
see { have habit of walking in my 
sleep. 
G. Eshwar Prasad, 
AP. - 504 296, 
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PUZZLE 
SQUARE QUESTION! 
How many squares are there in the figure below? 

















fo- N 











EXPERIENCE 


hen I was seven years 
old, my family and 1 
had gone for a holiday 


to Kulu, From th 
car to go to Manali, 
‘The climate was pleasant, 








e, we hired a 





the view enchanting, and the 
road seriously steep. We were 
fascinated by the place. It was 
calm and peaceful 


Suddenly, while going 
down a steep slope, the brakes 
of the car failed, The calm was 
shattered. All of us held our 














breath in horror. The car was 
rolling down very fast and there 
we could stop it. 
ig what was happen- 
ing, the villagers began running 
behind the car. 


Tris only ctiring such times 
that we seek the presence of 
God, We began pray- 
Jing sincerely. 

The car continued 
| to roll down, Suddenly 
the car halted and we 
\jumped to safoty. We 
saw that a big stone 
stood in the path of one 
of the tyres and that's 
why the ear had 
stopped, 

I can never forget 
that day. My belief in 
|God remains strong 
even now, 

Rubaina 8S. 
Morbiwala, 
| aged 12, 


Bombay. 
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15, DARYA GANJ, NEW DELHI-2 











STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


IN DEATH 


In this story, the narrator is not a living person. 
He is an invisible character, watching the various pages 
of life in our so-called modern society. 

















that summer. The long, long holidays. 
schools had declared ‘The beggar stood before the 
summer vacation. No’ wonder small shrine at the station. He 
the railway station was would still be standing there 

crowded with children with when they returned. 

happy smiles on their faces. 

s Ihe day was so 
Hot that it 
could roast you toa 
nice brown if you 
stood in the sun. 
The beggar stood 
bare-footed, just a 
torn piece of dhoti 
| wrapped around 
‘his waist. He held 
a strong staff, and 
he stood there, 
stooping, leaning 
all his weight on it. 
His begging 
bowl was empty. 
From early that 
morning, he had a 
|| fecling that some- 


TT day was the hottest They would leave the city for 
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thing would hap- 
pen. He hoped it 

was death. 
“What irony!” 
he thought. “If 1| 
don't get food by | 
ing, 1 would / 











the shrine, 
and stood before it, 
his head bowed. 

“Oh, god!" he 
prayed, “Let me| 
reach my destina-|——— 
tion safely. 

He then withdrew a five 
rupee note from his purse and 
inserted it into the hundi 

When he had finished, he 
put on his slippers. The beggar 
began his usual song, “Khana 
dede baba, paisa dede baba,” 
(Give me food give me money.) 

But the man scurried away, 
shooing the beggar off as if he 
were an animal. 





uddenly, the beggar’s 
feeble eyes saw something 
at the far end of the station. 
Was it a mirage? It was a fat 
seth distributing packets of food 
to the beggars there. 
He began walking slowly, 
not believing his eyes. 
He began to walk faster. 
“Am I seeing things?” 
‘And he walked faster and 
faster. 
+ Food Tsar 











“Khana, khanat*!” he 
shouted, running across the 
road, 





A speeding truck struck him 
away. There he lay, dead. 
His morning's feeling had come 
true! 

And I think it was a good 
thing that the beggar died. God 
must have felt the same too. 

‘The crowd surrounding his 
body began to discuss his death. 

“Was he mad?” 

“How sad! Bechara**!” 

I stood there, tears rolling 
down my cheeks. The crowd was 
dispersing. 

“Of what use is their pity?” I 
thought, asI walked away. Very 
soon, I would witness another 
chapter in another's life. 


K. Savitha, aged 11, 
Ranipet - 632 406. 








Gohan e August 2014 








Cie RECIPE 
COCONUT CHAPPATI 











You need : 

1 cup wheat flour 

L cup grated coconut 
5-6 tsps. sugar 


How make it : 


Knead the wheat flour, grated coconut and sugar into a firm 
smooth dough using water. 
Roll out chappatis and cook as usual. 
Serve hot. 
Sunita Anand, aged 12, Bangalore - 560 005. 
Dear Sunita, 
You have not given your complete address, Please send it to us. 








ANIMALS FACTS ! 


The musk deer is much 


sought after because it 47, Jawaharlal Nehru 
secretes ‘musk’, used to make Road, eonsdadeeeat | | 
perfume and medicine. It ‘Madras - 600 097. 
takes forty deer to yield Igmof 4 
musk! Send all your contribu: 
This deer once lived freely | tions to the above men- 


incentral and north-east Asia. | tioned address. Don’t 
and in the Himalayan region. Jp forget todd your ays 
But it's numbers have drasti: name, age, and ad 





cally reduced because it is too! 
killed illegally for musk. 








ANSWER 

Pageé- 

SQUARE QUESTION! 
55 squares 
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SOMMER FEATURE 











th civilization, structures, glass domes, a lot of 

man has managed hi-tech machinery and wonder- 
tobringchangesin ful gadgets. Can you tell me 

the world he lives what is missing in this picture? 

in. We have not Crow, mynahs, parrots, dogs, 

only grown amazingly in num- cats, buffalos, snakes, (yes, 
ber, but we have also built cit 
of cement, factories and 
farms to help us live. 
‘To help us live? Well, 
we seem to have forgot- 
ten that we are not the 
only forms of life on 
earth, There are other 
living and breathing 
creatures who eat, sleep, 
and need a place to live in 
just as we do. 


T yesterday, we 
thought only of oursel- 
ves and our survival. What 
makes us think of these 
other living creatures 
today? It is simply the fact 
that they have to be there if 
we have to survive. 

‘At some time or the 
other, you must have 
watched a science-fiction 
film which showed the world 
of the future. Concrete 













































lo think that horses 
were better off wild; 
flowers were lovely 
when they grew where 
they wanted to; and 
the thrill of owning & 
peacock feather is in 
picking it off the 
round, where the 
bird has shed it by it~ 
self, 


Here are little 
things you can do to 
help the world 
around you — 





even a snake is precious tous 1. Use water with care. 
today!), spider Every drop you waste today, 





Well, coming back to serious 
business, how well did you 
notice the cover of this issue? 
Besides thinking that rhinos 
and whales should be saved, we 


you may need, tomorrow. 

2. Take care where you 
dump your rubbish. Make sure 
it reaches the municipal 
dustbin. 





Tronty 1 could slip on a banana peel, 
Make a complete somersault, 

And land backe in the world that was, 
No motor cars, no aspault. 





T would not invent the wheel, 
Instead I'd ride a fri pony, 
And trot along, making no wars, 
On every little enemy I see! 





T would not need a computer, 
‘To kiss a friendly dinosaur, ; 
Nor would I need to cut a tree, 

‘To make a book, for a bed-time story! 














3, Is the rub-| 7. Try not 















bish in your using disposable 
street or locality plastic bags. 
collected peri- They are not 
odically? If not biodegradable’. 


talk to your That is, when 
parents about it you throw them 
and arrange to away after use, 
have it dor they will not be 

4. Do not absorbed into 


the soil, Paper 














wash vegetables 
under a tap of bags and cloth 
running water bags are more 
Instead, wash environment 
them into a bow! friendly. 
or a bucket, and [ig 8. Get into 
then use that the habit of 
water for plants. walking short 
5. Donot buy distances. Not 
any decorative only isit good ex- 
items, for the ercise, but it also 
making of which, helps save fuel. 
an animal or bird 
has been killed. There are 
Protect many more is- 


the plants and trees in your sues around you which need 
street or colony from unneces- care. It just takes a little more 
sary destruction. thought. . 





























[ RIDDLES ] 





Q + Who drives all his cus: Q : What did the bell say 


tomers away? when it full inte the wator? 











\ ia 





LSS 
A: Ataxi driver. A:l “ringgiiyg wel 


N. Sumithra, Bangalore - 560 001. 
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PUZZLE 


GREEN WORDS 


Hidden in the grid below are seven ‘Green Words’ 
connected with the ‘Earth Summit’ that was concluded 
recently. Can you spot them? 








GCENVIRONMENT 
RDAKDONFSBOPL 
EGREEMCOOERKS 
ERTHONERLMOD P 
NEHNPUNEILIZNK. 
HESOETDSISTER 
ONUDNSLTVSATL 
UPMMNGOS PIGODP. 
SEMRGTTPIONT S 
EAILGOPOZUNCED 
GCTRAGENDAZI1 K 
OEP KNDOLMNKODH 
8 Bol OeDily Vee OR SV Touy, 
ACOMSUMPTTONR 


D. Hemapriya, aged 13, 
Maharishi Vidya Mandir School, 


Madras - 600 031. 
Solution on page 80 3) 
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opu felt too hungry 

to continue playing. 

He could feel a sort 

of burning sensation 

in hisstomach.Sohe 

stopped playing and sat on a 

large flat stone nearby, press- 

ing his tummy with his palms, 

as if trying to silence the gur- 

gling sound coming from inside. 

“Hunger,” he thought. “Is 

the worst of all human suffer- 

ings, especially when one hasno 

food to eat to appease it at once!” 

He knew that when one 

played games, one could easily 

forget hunger. But today, even 
that trick would not work 


T Joust he ate at least the 
mid-day meal, But today 
he had not! 
His mother earnt a 
livelihood by doing household 
chores. She struggled to help 








STORY 
him study inva private school, It 
had no freé mid-day meal 
scheme like a government 
school. His usual school lunch 
was rice mixed with rasam* or 
buttermilk, with no side dish to 


go with it, except a few raw 
onions. That day, his mother 








was unable to give him even 
that. 

It was the end of the month 
and there was no money left to 
buy rice. 


opu took leave of his 

friends and proceeded 
homeward. He had no hope of 
getting food. He might get 
something to eat or might not at 
all! It all depended upon 
whether his mother had been 
able to get an advance on her 
salary from one of the masters 
in whose houses she worked. 


But he still hoped that there 
would be something to eat at 
home. It was this hope that 





enabled his weak legs to move 
fast towards their hut, 

Peeping into the hut, he saw 
his mother squatting near the 
mud stove and fanning it with a 
piece of thick cardboard. A 
small earthern pot was boiling 
away on it. The smell of sweet 
rava kanji* wafted from it. He 
knew that it would take a few 
more minutes to be ready to 
drink. So he quietly entered and 
lay behind a thatched screen, 
that separated the hut into two 
rooms. His mother did not 
notice him. 


ying behind the thatched 

jscreen Gopu saw how 
small the pot was, in which the 
Ranji was boiling. All 
the kanji in that little 
pot would not assuage 
his hunger. 

The previous day 
too, his mother had 
made rava kanji in the 
same earthern pot, 
and had given it tohim 
to drink, After cooling 
it, he had drunk off all 
the kanji without 
bothering to see 
whether his mother 
had eaten anything at, 
all, When he had 
finished, he had seen 
her gulping down 
three glasses of cold 
water in quick succes- 


+ Poniege 





| sion. Only then did he 














realize that she had had noth- 
ing to eat or drink too. He felt, 
very bad about it. Yet, he didn't 
ask her about it, for he knew 
quite well that she would lie. 

“ ate just before you came,” 
she would say. 


A he was tormenting him- 
self with unhappy 
thoughts of yesterday, he heard 
footsteps. Through the narrow 
gap in the damaged screen he 
could sce that the woman enter- 
ing the hut was his mother's 
friend, Anjamma, who lived 
next door. 

“What, Maragatham!" ex- 


just two days! You must also eat 
a little. How can you work 
otherwise?” 





‘aragatham took the pot 
off the stove, holding it by 

its sides with a thick cloth, and 

placed in on the floor to cool. 

“[ know, Anjamma, I know," 
she replied. “But, somehow, 
when Gopu comes and sits to 
eat, I don't feel like keeping 
some for myself! He isa growing 





She sighed, and continued, 
“I can’t be selfish, Anjamma. I 
don't fee! like eating anythin 








good job, there'll be plenty to 
eat, won't there?” 

‘Anjamma let out a loud 
laugh. 

“All mothers think alike,” 
she said, “But if you starve like 
you've been doing for the past 
two days, you will collapse. 
Doesn't your son have tocare for 
you even now? Did he ask 
whether you had eaten yester- 
day?” 


GOP Powcouta Anjamma say 
such a thing about 
me?" Gopu was hurt, “Sons map 
not be as loving as mothers are! 
But, does that mean I don't care 
for my mother?" 

A little while later, Anjam- 
ma left, Gopu got up and slipped 
out of the back door of the hut. 


‘e entered the hut, a few 
minutes later, as ifhe had 
Just returned from play. 





“Why are you late, Gopu’ 
his mother asked. “Here! You 
must be hungry. Take this 
kanji.” 

Gopu smiled, and said, 
“Amma! Today was a friend’s 
birthday, and he treated us all 
at a hotel. I am full. You drink 
up the kanji.” 

Maragatham's eyes lit up, 
and she quickly drank up the 
kanji. Gopu filled hig stomach 
with a few glasses of water. 

‘There is an old Tamil saying 
that the heart of a mother is soft 
like silk, while that of a son is 
hard as a stone. 

“Well,” thought Gopu, smil- 
ing to himself, "I think my heart 
has melted today, Let’s try and 
get some sleep anyway!” 


JYOTIRLATA GIRIJA 

(An adaptation of the 
author's Tamil story, pub- 
lished in KANNAN’) 





Q : Why was a fence put 
around the graveyard? 


4) 


A: ‘Cause people were 
dying to get in. 


Q : Whatdid oneeye say to 
another? 


DS 


A: There is something be- 
tween us that smells, 


\ 


Mad. Shakeel Ahmed, aged 12, 
‘Shahabad -585 229. 
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PUZZLES 
NAME FAME! 


Tn column A is the name of a person and in column B, is the | 
name of his work which he became famous for. But the letters that 
spell out both are scrambled up. Re-arrange them correctly. 

But alas! Column B is not in the right order. Match the name 
of the famous man to his work. 

A B 
|. DIESON a. EHTMORMEETR 
. AEIMR CEIRU b. HITLG EETCFF 
. LEOLIGA LILIAGE ec. NOOPILMU 
|. MANRA d. ALIFTMEN 











Anoop S. and Vinay N, 
Bangalore - 560 042. _ 





NUMBER FUN E 

Muttiply the number 128456789 by any number less than 45, 
‘except by the numbers 19, 28, 29, 37, 38 and by the divisibles of 3. 
You will find that the answer will contain all the numbers from 0 
to 9, in a jumbled form. 

For example, 

128456789 X 13 

123456789 X 22 

123456789 X 34 = 4197530826 

123456789 X 41 = 5061728349 

‘The other numbers with which if you multiply the number 


128456789, you will get the answer in the above form, are 52, 53, 
61, 62 and 71. 


1604938257 
2716049358. 





Anuradha. K, aged 14, Coimbatore. 
BRAIN TEASERS! 





1. Here is the beginning and end of an obvious word. Can you fill in 
the missing letters? 
__UND 
. How many times can you subtract the numeral one from the 
‘Numeral 10? 

3. What is the closest relation your mother’s brother's brother-in-law 
could be to you? 








K.S. Radhakrishnan, Neyveli. 


ANSWERS ON PAGE 80 








A MAGAZINE MAKES HISTORY 








A GOLDEN 


JUBILEE 





ur parent magazine 
KALKI completes its 
50th year on the first of 


August. KALKI a family 
magazine in Tamil, had a 
colourful beginning in 1941 
when the freedom movement 
had gained momentum: 


Tk was founded by “KALKI” 
Krishnamurthy and. 
Sadasivam, “KALKI” Krish- 
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‘granddaughter 


namurthy was already a 
popular writer and he gave his 
pen name to the magazine, The 
two friends were great patriots, 
\d had courted imprisonment, 
sev times during the 
freedom struggle. Asa matter of 
fact, they had first met each 
other in Trichy prison, when a 
strong friendship developed, in 






















spite of their 
hands and legs 
being fettered 
restricting their 
movements. 


When not 


participating in 
Satyagraha, the 
friends gathered 
experience in the 
journalistic field 
‘and finally decided 
to start a maga 
zine of their own 
But they did not 
have sufficient 
capital, Sada 
sivam’s wife, M.S 
Subbulakshm 

one of the greatest 
musicians of our 
time, quite 





popular even then, came to raise more money needed to 
their rescue, She decided to act start KALKI, ‘The magazine 
in the Tamil film SAVITRI as soon grew to be a landmark in 
NARADA and thus helped to Tamil journalism. 

C. Rajagopalachari or Rajaji 
as he is popularly 
known, — wrote 
regularly in 
KALKI as also 
1.K. Chidambara- 
natha Mudaliar 
(L.K.C, for short) 
These eminent 
men influenced 
KALKI, and with 
their help, the 
Founder Editor 
shaped it into a 


+ Ke * Rot 














prestigious jour- 
nal. 


In those 
days, a few 
pages in KALKT 
were devoted 
to. stories and 
articles written especially for 
children. But now the publish- 
ers of KALKT bring out two 
magazines devoted entirely for 





children. They are Gokulam in 
English and Gokulam jn'Tamil, 
And there is a separate 
magazine for mothers too, 
namely, Mangayar Malar. 

No wonder KALT is loved 
by the entire family and it 
reciprocates this love. 

So let us all wish KALKT a 
very happy Golden Birthday 
and many more useful years of 
public service. r 


TERROR 








Amit + We are playing detective, 
daddy, and I need to disguise 
myself. Just help me. 

Father : Wash your face. Nobody 
will recognize you. 





V. Arumugam, 
‘Salem - 636 007. 








EARTH FACTS! 


Wells, rivers and even oceans have been polluted all over the 
world. Sewage and industrial waste have been dumped into these 
sources of water, unthinkingly. Now that water is scarce, people 
have suddenly realized how precious it is. And how much of this 
precious water is now unfit for use! 

‘The Ganga in India, the Nile in Egypt, and coastlines all over 
the world are unsafe for use. Besides, much of marine lifehas been 
affected by these pollutants, . 





Shyamu + Ravi! Cananyonelive 
without a brain? 
Ravi : Why? Are you not alive? 





‘Swapna G. Krishnan, 
Bangalore - 560 040. 
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miserable for the people 
n the capital of the 
Vijayanagar kingdom. 

Even the palace was in- 
fested with the rodents. 

“We need more cats,” 
decided Krishna Deva Raya and 
sent messengers to bring them 
from other lands. 

He gave one cat to every 
family in his capital, 

‘The king also gave each 
family a cow, so that the cats 
could have fresh milk.. 





lenali Raman got a cat too, 
with a cow. Every day, the 
cat lapped up the frothing milk, 





PROBLEM 


as Tenali Raman and his 
hungry family watched. 
he thought. 
“My children need milk too. 
‘Sooneday heboiled the milk 
and served it hot to the cat. The 
cat bounced to its bow! as usual 
and put out its tongue to lap the 
hot milk. 
“Meeeee oooow!” it screamed 
as hot milk scorched its tongue. 
‘After that, the cat refused to 
touch milk at all. So Tenali 
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RECIPE 


DIAMOND CHIPS 


You need : 
150 gms maida 

1/4 tsp. red chilli powder 
Salto taste 

Oil ina frying pan 














How to make it 

Mix maida, chilli powder 
and salt with a little water and 
knead the mixture into a firm, 
smooth dough. 

Roll little balls out of the 
dough and flatten them out 
with a rolling pin, like chap- 
patis. Using a knife, cut criss- 
cross across the rolled out 
dough to make little diamond 
slices. 

Fry the diamond-shaped 
dough in the oil till they turn a 
crisp golden brown. 

Your diamond chips are 
ready to eat. 





— 
<a 
GK. Hema, 
Holy Angels' Anglo Indian 
HSS., 
Madras. 


Raman's children grew fat on 
the rich milk that the cow gave. 


ne day all the people were 

asked tobring their cats to 
court so that the king could see 
that they were well looked after. 
All the cats were fat and heal- 
thy, except for one - and that 
was Raman’s! 

“Why is your cat so_weak, 
Raman?” the king thundered. 
“Don't you feed it properly?” 

For answer Raman simply 
placed a bowl of milk before his 
cat. It sniffed at the milk and 
turned away. 

“Your Majesty,” said 
Raman. What can I do ifthe eat, 
does not drink milk?” 


the king nodded under- 

standingly. But one of the 
courtiers caught sight of the 
burn marks on the mouth of the 
cat. He told the king of it at 
once. 

“Let him be flogged!” the 
king shouted in anger. 

Tenali Raman was 
frightened but did not lose 
heart. He folded his hands and 
said, “How can I fatten my cat 
when my children have nothing 
to eat?” 

“T won't punish you this 
time,” said Krishna Deva Raya. 
“Here's a bag of gold. Feed your 
children and the cat.” 


Dr. M.Q. KHAN 
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GREAT INVENTIONS 





hen you switch on 
the T.V. do you 
ever stop to think 
what a modern 
miracle it is? Sit- 
ting right there in your drawing 
room, you have a front row view 
of cricket, tennis, a day in Par- 
liament, Independence day 
celebrations, or any cultural 
event. Television brings these 
events to you through receivers 
located near broadcasting sta- 


tions. 
from the Greek and Latin 


T=: meaning far (tele) 


and seeing (vision). That is, we 











he word television comes 


can see objects thousands of 
miles away because the T.V. 
camera acts as our-eye-on-the- 
scene. And what the camera 
sees is repeated as a moving 
image on the 'T.V. sereen. The 
action is accompanied by sound 
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so that we can hear as well as 
see events taking place con- 
tinents away. 


cientists in England, 

America, France, Ger- 

many and Russia, have 
all contributed to make 
television possible in the 
modern sense. But it was a 
Briton, John Logie Baird, who 
is credited with giving the first 
public TV show in London in 
1925. 

Son of a clergyman, Baird 
was born in 1888 in Scotland. 
As a boy he disliked going to 
school, but showed an imagina- 
tive mind, inventing something 
or the other every day for fun. 
First, he invented an electrically- 


heated sock-like-garment for 
keeping the feet warm — an 
item no doubt very essential in 
snowbound Scotland. 

Despite growing popularity, 
Baird suddenly decided to go to 
the West Indies to make and 
sell jam. Later, he tried making 
soap. But being a poor busi- 
nessman, Baird failed in both 
ventures. 








round 1900, scientists 

were debating that since 

the Italian inventor Mar- 
coni had been able to send and 
receive radio (sound) waves 
over long distances, it should be 
possible to send pictures too. 
‘This idea caught John Baird's 
imagination. 








‘The basic principle 
that interested Baird in 
regard to his TV invention 
was this: When light falls 
on a_ light-sensitive 


material called selenium 
an electric current is 
produced. 

‘The stronger the light, 
thestronger thecurrent. A 
good photograph with 
proper variations of light 


and shade is put near a 
piece of selenium and a 
beam of light. When the 
light beam is moved over 
all parts of the picture, the 
lights and shades of the 
picture produce a variety 
of electric currents from 
the selenium. This i 
called ‘scanning’ the pic 
ture, 


from a space satelite 


hese electric currents are 

then fed into a transmit- 

ter and sent either by 
wire or radio waves tobe picked 
up by areceiver, which converts 
them back intolight-and-shade, 
and rebuilds the picture. This is 
how newspapers get pictures 
transmitted instantly from dif- 
forent parts of the world. These 
are called Wirephoto 
Radiophoto. 

But for television, the pic- 
ture must move. The same 
method which is used to project 
moving pictures on the cinema 











or 





screen, is applicable to TV. But 
the problem was to scan and 
turn the pictures into electric 
currents to transmit them from 
the source, and then change 
them back into a visual picture 
at receiving 

thousands of miles away. 


‘ohn Baird's scaning tech- 
nique consisted of a disc in 
which he pierced holes 
and spun it fast on a knitting 
needle. He shone light on the 
revolving disc which lit up dif- 
ferent parts of the picture in a 





the sereen 
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regular order and converted 
them into electric currents. 
These he transmitted to a 
receiver, at first only a metre 
away, which changed them 
back into the picture. 


'n 1924, in his laboratory in 

London, Baird succeeded in 

reproducing objects in out- 
line, The next year (1926), he 
had improved his apparatus to 
transmit a recognisable image 
or living human faces with 
light, shade and detail. ‘This he 
demonstrated before an 
audience at the Royal Institute 
of Great Britain. It was the first, 
television success. And with 
further improvements, Baird 
demonstrated in 1929 a suc- 
cessful transatlantic television 
of live events. 


en the Baird system 

of television proved 

popular, the BBC in 
England produced the first TV 
programme in 1929. The follow- 
ing year, sound was added to 
picture transmission and the 
first stage play was televised. 
And in 1931, the popular Derby 
Horse Race of England was seen 
on a London ‘TV screen. John 
Baird felt supremely happy. He 
had shown the way for many 
other inventors in ‘America, 
Europe and Japan to add far- 
reaching improvements in TV 
transmission techniques. By 
the time John Baird died in 
June 1946, full-scale TV 
programmes in America and 
Europe had become a regular 
feature. 
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ODE TO AN UMBRELLA 


You protect me from the rain 
You protect me from the sun 


You sit in a corner when you're not in need; 
Waiting for someone to notice you. 


You are sometimes black, sometimes colourful, 
You shelter many 
Old and young, 
Rich and poor. 
You serve as protection even for god, 
O Umbrella, you are 
Really great! 
‘R. Amulya, Std. VII, St. Jo 





English School, Madras. 








Sunday afte 
noon, I re 
turned home from 
playing with my 
friends. I was soak. 
ing wet, having 


I ate, one rainy ERO cry 


been caught in the 
downpour. 
My father 
opened the door and 
scolded me for get: 
ting wet carel 
Changing —m | 
clothes, I sat down, i 


| IT HAPPENED TO ME 




















to study, but could not con- the house, The rain had abated 
centrate, The rain continued to just a little. 





pour on, outside, I switched on the T.V, A hor- 
ror movie was in progress. 
A while later, my parents Suddenly, the calling bell 


left for a party which they had rang. My heart began to beat 
to attend, leaving me alone in fast. Summoning up courage, I 
called out — 
“Who's there?” 


There was no reply. 
The calling bell rang 
and again, I then 

went forward and opened 
the door, 

Nobody was there! 1 

looked this way and that 
|—1 could see nobody I 
| could call out to, for help. 
I quickly shut the door. 
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‘The calling bell rang again. 

I decided I had to do some- 
thing. I quietly opened the back 
door and sneaked out to the 
front. 

It was completely dark. I hid 
behind a bush, waiting for the 
mysterious caller to ring again. 


‘You'l never guess who my 
night caller was! I suddenly saw 





‘Teacher : As I told you before, 
the earth is round. Now tell me 
‘Nisha, can you walk around the 
earth? 
Nisha : No miss. 
‘Teacher : Why not? 
Nisha : [sprained my ankle play- 
ing football, miss. 

Flavia Fernandes, 

Goa. 


a squirrel scampering up the 
window-sill and over the calling 
bell switch. Inside the house, 
the bell rang again. 

T heaved a sight of relief. A 
panic-stricken squirrel on a 
rainy day had given me some 
pretty scary moments! 





M. Sanjeev, 
‘Trichy - 620 016. 











EARTH FACTS! 








Ic is estimated that the population of humans on earth would 
reach seven billion by the year 2010 A.D. And Indians alone would 


form one billion in number! 


‘Miser : Ooh! Doctor, how much 
do you charge for pulling out a 


‘you loosen it just a bit? 


G.Jayakumar, 
Coimbatore - 641 009. 
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wanted to know my 

friend's date of birth, 
But I did not want to ask 
him for it. So I played a 
trick to find it out, by 
asking him to do the fol- 
lowing. 





1) I asked him to 
multiply the date on 
which he was born by 100. (Let 
usassumehisdate of birth is 21; 
80 21 X 100 = 2100. 

I tell him to do the sums 
secretly on a piece of paper, and 
tell me only the final result.) 


ii) Add the number of the 
month to the sum at which he 
arrives. (He does it, and he gets 
2109, assuming that he was 
born in September.) 


iii) I ask him to multiply 
the sum he gets by the number 
2. (2109 X 2 = 4218). 


iv) I ask him to add the 
number 8 to it. (4218 + 8 = 
4226.) 






v) ‘Then I ask him to mul 
ply that sum by 5. (He does so 
and gets 21130.) 





vi) I ask him to add the 
number 4 to it. (He gets 21134.) 


vii) I ask him to multiply 
the sum by 10. (He gets 211340. 
T hope your friend has a lot of 
paitence.) 


viii) I ask him once again, 
to add 4 to the sum at which he 
arrives. (He gets 211344.) 


ix) Then I ask him to add 
his year of birth to it. (Say he 
was born in'82. Then he arrives 
at the sum 211426.) 
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EARTH FACTS! 





‘We need trees not only to clean our air of earbon-di-oxide, and 
to house birds and animals, but also to hold the soil together. 
If there are no trees to firmly hold soil, every time it rains, the 


top soil would wash away. 

All over the world, forest areas about the size of Uttar Pradesh 
are cut down every year, 

India alone has now lost about 49.8% of its forest land that 
amounts to about 148.1 million hectares of barren, degraded land! 


Now I asked my friend to Remember - you have to 
reveal the answer, that is, the memorise the steps very care- 
final sum at which he arrived, fully. Or you may goof! Then 

He tells me thatit is 211426, your friend will have the last 

Tmake a simple calculation laugh. 
and tell him that his date of 





birth is 21-09-'82, S. Karthik, 
He gasps and asks me how I Minjur - 601 203. 
did it, 


Ti tent you the secret. 

When he told 
me the final 
answer, I simply 
subtracted 444 
from it, 

211426 - 444 = 
210982 i.e, 21-09-'82 



















A TALE FROM 


EGYPT 


hampsinitus, the king of 

Egypt was a very rich man. 

He had so much wealth, 

that he was afraid that it might be 
stolen. So he decided to build a 
Secret strongroom to store it in. 
He sent for the cleverest mason 








in the kingdom and told him what 
to do. 


Ne: this mason, was a little 
too clever. He put one block 
of granite in the wall loosely, so 
that it could be taken out quite 
easily. And so 
after the strong- 
room was built, 
he often crawi- 
ed into it after 
removing the 
loose stone. 

The mason 
was an old man, 
and on his 
deathbed, he told 
his two sons his 
royal secret. 

The two sons 
were overjoyed 
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when they saw all that treasure 
They visited the strongroom very 
often, and made off with huge 
quantities of it 


impsinitus soon began to 

notice that piles of his wealth 
seemed to vanish from his 
strongroom. 

“Tam sure somebody is 
making off with it," he brooded. 
“ shall set a trap for him.” 

The trap was set, and the 
king waited. 

‘One night, the mason's sons 
entered the strongroom as usual. 


But alas! — one of them was 
caught in the trap, and caught so 
securely, that there was no way 
he could get out of it. 








“Cut omy head, brother," he 


told the other son. “Then no one 






can identify me; and you will-be 
save. 

‘How can 1?” moaned the 
other in distress. 


“But you should,” said the 
trapped one. “And you shall. 
There is no way | can escape 
this trap except by death. So 
please cut off my head and take 
it with you.” 

So the other brother be- 
headed him, and buried the head. 

But he was very much upset 
that he was not able to give his 
brother's body a proper burial. 
(To Egyptians, itis important that 
they bury their dead with full 
honour.) 
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Rhampsinitus, being a good 
Egyptian too, knew that the per. 
son who had cut off the head 
would try to get the body. So 
the arranged for the body to be 
hung on chains in the town 
square, and set some soldiers to 
wateh it 

That evening, the mason's 
son passed that way, disguised 
as a wine merchant. With him, 
was a donkey laden with wine- 
skins. As he passed the sol- 
diers, he tore open one of the 
wine-skins with a knife, unseen. 

The wine-skin burst open, 
and the wine in it ran down in a 
great gush. 


‘Oh, my precious wine!” ex- 
claimed the mason's son, “Help!” 





The soldiers guarding the 
body came to help him, and soon 
the gash on the wine-skin was 
repaired somehow. 

The mason’s son pretended 
to be grateful, and offered the 
guards wine from another wine- 
skin, Now, that wine was 
drugged, and soon the soldiers 
were blissfully asleep, and the 
body unguarded. 


WwW, the soldiers came to 
their senses, they guessed 
that they had been tricked. But 
they were afraid to tell the king 
that, So they told him that the 
body had magically vanished. 
Rhampsisnitus was puzzled. 
He knew that there was a very 
clever man at work against him. 
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So he carefully thought out what 
he decided was a nice, clever 
idea 

He issued a proclamation — 
“My daughter has made up her 
mind to marty the man who will 
give the best answers to her 
questions. Her suitors will speak 
to her in the dark. This is to make 
sure that she chooses her hus 
band without knowing who itis. 

Then he told the princess to 
ask her suitors what each one 
thought was the cleverest thing 
he had done in his life. 

“You are sure to be tempted, 
my hidden enemy,” thought 
Rhampsinitus. 


We'll see how you escape 
this. 


S: the suitors came and went, 
Jand naturally, the mason’s 
son too decided to try his luck. 

‘But there may be a trap for 
me here too,”he thought, and to 
protect himself, made a dummy 
hand and took it with him. 

The princess asked him what 
he thought was the cleverest 
thing he had done in his life, and 
the mason's son told her of his 
trick with the wine. 

‘So you are the man,” 
thought the princess, and did 





what her father had instructed 
her to do. 

“! choose you as my future 
husband," she said. “Give me 
your hand.” 

“Aha!” thought the mason's 
son, and offered her the dummy 
hand. 

He then slipped out in the 
dark, and escaped. 


ipgiieenee gave up. The 
thief was cleverer than him. 


“if Het this man be my enemy 
stil,” he thought. “My wealth will 
mysteriously decrease as usual.” 





‘Thief : Sir, did you see any 
policoman pass this way? 

Gopal : No, Do you need any 
help? 


(of : Hand over your purse! 
. Bharath Ram, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 600 017. 





He sighed. 

The next day he issued 
another proclamation. 

The thief was pardoned, and 
what more, he could really 
marry the princes! 


So the mason’s son married 
the princess and later became 
king of Egypt. But the happiest, 
| think, was Rhampsinitus, for 
his precious wealth was now 
safe. And the princess too was 
pleased — for she really did 
think that the mason's son was 
the cleverest man on earth. i 


First Fool : I want to buy the 
‘Taj Mahal, 
Second Fool : You can't, 
First Fool : Why not? 
Second Fos 
soll it to you! 


Nalini K. Murthy, aged 13, 
Nasik Rond = 422 101, 


jecause I won't 
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TRAVELS THROUGH INDIA 


ahi 


elhi has been the seat of founded many new cities th 

power in India for many at different times 

centuries. Time has not ‘Today's Delhi is supposed to 
erased the relics and monu: 
ments of the rise and fall of 
many empires which the city 
has witnessed through the 
passing years. 






















be on the site where seven 





cities previously were. 








n the early part of the 11th 
Delhi which is identified “century, a city called the 
with the legendary city of Indra- ‘Quila Rai Pithora’ was built at 
prastha, the capital of the this site by the Tomar Rajputs 
Pandavas after the Mahabha- It was demolished by the first 
ratha war, which was supposed Sultan of Delhi, Qutb-ud-din- 
to be located in the area where Aibak. A mosque was built by 
the Purana Quila now stands. him on th 
After that, many dynasties fam 








t site, as well as the 
Qutub Minar 





* Apu 
Ghar. 


"The Red Fort 






‘Siri’ is the name of the 
ond city, which was founded 
Sultan Alauddin Khilji 





hiyasuddin Tughlag built 

Tughlagabad’, but aban: 
doned it five years later, ‘Then 
Muhammed-bin-Tughlad built 
‘Jahanpanah’, but the eccentric 
Sultan deserted it and trans 
ferred his capital to 
‘Daulatabad’ in the Deccan 





* The Jantar Mantar 















A | 
Sultan Feroze Shah Tugh- 
Jaq built ‘Ferozabad’ here in the 
14th centry A.D. 
hen the Mug 
Humayun built the ‘Dinpanah 
Fort’ (the present Purana 
Quila) in the 16th century. 
Parts to this fort were added on 
by the next king, Sher Shah, 
I: the 17th century, the city 
of ‘Shahjahanabad’ was 
built by the Emperor Shah 
Jahan as the new capital 
city of the Mughals, 
‘Today's Old Delhi has 
4 the richest collection of 
BM historical landmarks, in 
the Red Fort (Lal Quila) 
and the Jama Magjid. 
Chandni Chowk, the big- 






Emperor 





ing centre in the east of 
Delhi was built by Shah 
Jahan, It is still well- 


known for 
lery. 

Under the British, Calcutta 
became the capital city. But in 
1911, Delhi once again re- 
gained its place of honour. 

‘The Government House, 
the India Gate and the Parli- 
ment House were built by 
them. 

After Independence, the 
zoological gardens and the 
Pragati Maidan were added to 
the capital city’s landmarks. 


silks and jewel- 








ep ees a 
the brass instruments that 
were used during those times to 
calculate the position of stars, 
planets and constellations 
sometimes went wrong. So he 
built his huge structures of 
masonry which actually helped 
him verify and make calcula- 
tions, 

He also erected four other 
Jantar Mantars at Jaipur, 
Mathura, Ujjain and Varanasi. 


‘The structures at theJantar 


* The Patioment House 





midst the din and bustle of 
Delhi, lies a serene place 
with quaint structures, 
popularly known as the Jantar 
Mantar. It was built in the 18th 
contury by the prince of Amber, 
Sawai Jaisingh II. A genius in 
astronomy, Jaisingh loved 
architecture and astronomy 
from his childhood. 
He established his very first 
observatory for the study and 
ctical astronomy 


research of pr: 
in 1724, He set it up a few kms. 
from the walled city of Delhi, then 
known as Shahjahanabad. 






Mantar in Delhi were badly 
damaged by Nadir Shah's army. 
In 1910, some restoration work 
was done. 

But it is still a piece of ar- 
chitectural wonder today. 


elhi today, looks like a 
series of small townships. 
Now there are many stad 
high rise buildings, hotels, 
flyovers, ete. which make it 
quite a modern city. 
Text : Prof. Pranab Ray 
Colour Transparency : 
Debabrata Banerjee. 
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RECIPE 











BIRD’S NEST 


You need: 


Ye kg potatoes 
‘4 kg carrot, cut into 

fine pieces 

2 medium size onions, 
finely chopped 

Corriander leaves. 

2 tablespoons garam masala 
2 tsp. chilli powder 

Salt to taste 

1 tsp. mustard seeds 

1 tsp. black gram 

14% cups maida 

Oil for frying 

200 gms vermicilli (semia) 


How to make it : 


Boil the potatoes in the 
pressure cooker till they dire 
soft. Peel the skin, cool, and 
mash. Allow the mustard seeds 
to sputter in a pan with a fp. of 
oil, and add the chopped onion 
and black gram. When it be- 
comes a light brown in colour, 
add the carrot pieces to it. 
Sprinkle enough water to help 
the carrot cook. 

When the carrot has cooked, 
add the mashed potatoes, chilli 
powder, salt, garam masala and 
corriander leaves to it, Mix well 
and cook till the colour changes 
to a light brown. Then allow it 
to cool, and roll into small balls: 
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Fry the semia in a pan with 
a spoon of ghee for a few mo- 
ments, Make a semi-solid paste 
with the 1% cups of maida, 
adding a little salt to taste. 

Boil a quantity of oil in a 
frying pan, Take the vegetable 
balls, dip them in the maida 
paste, roll them in the semia, 
and fry till they are golden 
brown, 

A tasty snack to be eaten 
with sauce or chutney. 


C.S. Seethalakshmi, 
aged 14, 
Madras - 600 024, 











[ _A TALE FROM GREECE 5 





ere is a unique story, a 

story that begins in sad- 

‘ness and ends happily. 
‘This is a story from one of the 
works of the péet Ovid of an- 
cient Greece, 

Pygmalion was a sculptor, 
and by and by, he began to be- 
come tired of life, He was a sen- 
ive man, and he began to hate 
the many unlovely and unhap- 
py things that he saw around 
him. 













oon he became a loner, and 
he stopped going out to 
meet other people, 

“If 1 can find no man or 










woman who can understand 
mo,” he thought. “Why should I 
have anything to do with 
them?” 

And he spent all his day 
sculpting — all the beauty, 
goodness and wonder he had in 
ination, he put into 





Soon, his sculptures were 
some of the most beautiful and 
wonderful things that could 
ever be seen anywhere. 

“How I would like to find the 
perfect woman who would share 
my joys and sorrows,” he 
thought. “But is there such a 
woman on earth?” 








lhen he got a brilliant 
dea, 

“Tl make the seulpture of 
the most beautiful and perfect 
woman on earth,” he decided, 
and began to carve on a chunk 
of ivory. 

Days passed, and soon, the 
sculpture grew. 

And one day, before him 
stood the finest woman to be 
seen on earth, but carved in 
ivory! 

All that Pygmalion dreamt 
tobe perfection, he had put into 
the sculpture. 

And as Pygmalion continued 








to gaze atit, his heart was filled 
with sorrow. 

“Here is what 1 have 
cherished most in my heart," he 
thought. “My dream of the ideal 
woman. But it is only a sculp- 
ture. I will never attain my 
dream.” 

And he flung his arms 
around the statue and burst 
into tears. 






he evening star Venus, the 

goddess of Love was pass- 

ing by, and she saw Pygmalion 
in his sorrow. 

“The poor man,” she 

thought. “Here he has made the 
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most perfect woman to be ever 
found, and it is but a statue.” 

‘Taking pity on him, she 
began to breathe life into the 
ivory statue. 

‘The cold ivory began to 
mintolife, and asweet voice 
interrupted Pygmalion’s sor- 
rowful thoughts and uttered his 
name. 

“Pygmalion,” she said 

Pygmalion started up, and 
gazed around him. 





I 'o his joy, he saw that his 
perfect sculpture had be- 


come a breathing woman of 
flesh and blood. 


‘And here is the happy en- 
ding to this story. The beautiful 
woman who had been a sculp- 
ture, loved Pygmalion and be- 
came his wife. 

To Pygmalion and his wife 
was borna son, Paphos. The old 
city of Paphos in Greece was 
named after him : 





This is but the story of 
man who gives form to the 
ideal thoughts in his mind. 

When you grow older, you 
will find the play "Pygmalion’ 
written by Bernard Shaw inter- 
esting. He wrote itbasedon the 
old Greek story narrated here. 














Gotatam # August 92947 








PUZZLES 





TRICKY SUM 


Aida the number 5 to 6 in 
such a way that the sum is 9, 


K.N, Vivek, aged 12, 
West Marrudapally 
- 500 026 


WORD PLAY 


An ANAGRAM is a word 
formed from the re-arranged 
letters of another word, 

Example — the word STOP 
can be re-arranged as SPOT 

Find the anagram for each 
word given below, with the help 
of the clue given alongside; 


















1, ‘TIME - to send out light 
2, PEAL - to jump vigorously 
8, SILT - a series of names 
4, REAM - a female horse 
5. TRAM - a market 
6, REAR - very uncommon 
7. TARE - to estimate 
the value 
8, BORE - a long loose 
garment 

















R. Vidya, 
Hyderabad - 500 042. 


JUMBLE - BUMBLE 
Rivers of India 
1, RINAKS! 
2, MNAAUY 
3, SSAAATRWIH, 
N. Janani, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 003 
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PICTURE WORDS 
ere are some ‘hieroglyphics’ — ie. pictures that convey the 
meaning of a word. I have given six pictures below. Can you guess 
what each of them means? 
































: és 

tz 

: 2 

OS 

—— 

5 <I 

as 
Ifyou get 

1-3 CORRECT - NOT BAD 
4-5 CORRECT - GOOD tbada, Maya Hg 
All 6 CORRECT - YOU'RE _ leart H. 8., 
EGYPTIAN, RIGHT? Bangalore. 
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in 
1961. Which 
was it? 

2. Name a 
3000-year-old 
holy city in 
India. 

Which 


3 
city in India has 
an under- 


: ground railway 
metro? 

4. Name 

the seal ety of 

Se Tivora ws 


M.D.Chayane Singh, 
aged 11, 
Salem - 636 007. 


1. What is the capital of 
Cameroon? 


I 
1. There 
was one Por- 
tuguese colony 
India till 





2. What does N.A.S.A 
stand for? 
B. Sinduja, aged 10, 
Trichy - 15. 


1. Who invented 
the submarine? 
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2. When did Neil Arm- 
strong become the first man to 
set foot on the moon? 


D. Athul Hegde, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 083. 


Vv 


1, To which country does 
Greenland belong? 

2. Where 
is the Jim 
Corbett Na- 
tional Park? 

3. Whom 
did John 
Wilkes Booth 
assassinate? 

4. Who was the first person 
to swim the Palk Strait? 

Gopal Srinivasan, 
Bangalore - 560 082. 


V 


1. Dolphins are known by 
another name. What is it? 

2. What is known commer- 
cially as black diamond? 








Lavanya Vanamali, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 004. 


vi 


1. Isthetomatoa 
fruit or a vegetable? 


2. Which bird lays the 
largest 


ogg? 


Benedict, 
aged 14, 
Coim- 





Who invented the — 

1, Electromagnet 

2. Aeroplane 

8, Electric Lamp. 

Name the countries to which 
they belong. 


K. Ranjit Kannan, aged 13, 
‘Trichy - 15. 


Vill 


Where 
Napo- 
B icon Bona- 
parte born? 
2. When 
did the Bi 
ton Tea Party’ take place in 
America? 
3, Which is the largest city 
in Asia? 


oar 








R, Balamurali, Std. IX, 
Rameswaram, 


See Answers onthe nex! page. (z= 


IX 


1. Which 
is the capital 
of Belize? 

2, Name 
the capital of Barbados, 

8. Which is the capital of 
Benin? 

4, What is the capital of 
Botswana? 





P. Rangaprabhu, aged 12, 
Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan 
School 

Coimbator 








X 


1. What is Superman's 
other name? 
2, What is the other name 
tanta Claus? 
In which city is the story 
of ‘Sound of Music’ sot in? 
R. Vinod , aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 071 


xl 


1, Nametheriver that flows 
through Orissa, 

2. Name the river that flows 
beside the Taj Mahal. 


fo 








R. Vikram 
Srirangam - 620 006. 





ANSWERS 
| 


1, Goa, Daman and Diu. It 
was liberated from the Por- 
tuguese on December 19, 1961. 

2. Varanasi. 

8. Calcutta. 

4. Bhilai 


i 
1. Yaounde 


2, National Aeronautics 
and Space Administration, 


Il 
1. David Bushnell of the 
JS.A. in 1776 
2, In 1969. 


Vv 
1, Denmark. 
2, Uttar Pradesh, India. 
3. Abraham Lincoln. 
4, Mihir Sen, of India. 








Prakash + Doctor, doctor. 
everything double! 
Doctor : Do all four of you have 
the same trouble? 

K. Muralikrishnan, 
Coimbatore - 641 004. 


_ Pe 
es< 








Vv 


1. Porpoise. 
2. Mineral coal. 


1. Horticulturally, 
tomato is a fruit, 
2. The ostrich 


Vil 
1. William Sturgeon of 
Britain, in 1824. 
2. Orville and Wilbur 
Wright of the U.S.A, in 1903, 
3. Thomas Alva Edison of 
the US.A,, in 1879, 


Vill 


Corsica, in France, 
1773, 
‘Tokyo, Japan, 


IX 
Belmopan 
Bridgetown 
Porto Novo 
Gaborone. 


xX 
1. Clark Kent 
2. St. Nicholas 
3. Salzburg, in Austria 


Xl 


1. Mahanadhi 
2. Yamuna 


the 


woe 


Bere 























Help! We ve been a / ed 











lhe town of Syracuse in 

Sicily was ruled by a 

tyrant, His name was 
Dionysius. In the same town, 
there lived a youth called 
Pythias who was bold and 
brave. One day, tired by the 
cruelties of the tyrant, Pythias 
loudly declared, “Why do we 
allow this fellow to rule us like 
this? Let us overthrow him — 
will we never get a better king 
than him? 

Unfortunately for Pythias, 
the tyrant’s spies soon reported 
his words in the palace. And in 
no time at all Pythias found 
himself in chains in the tyrant's 
court. 


G6 [LFow dare you speak 
H against your king?” 

thundered the tyrant, “I con- 
demn you to die.” 

“Allow me to see my wifeand 
children one last time, begged 
Pythias.” 

“Oho!” thought the tyrant. 
“If let you go, I'll never see you 
again.” 





“I have a friend,” said 
Pythias, speaking once again. 
“A friend who will be in my 
place till I come back. He will 
stand surety for me.” 

“And I will," came a voice 
from the back of the court. 
will be prisoner in your place 
till you come back, Pythias. Or 
I shall die.” 











I: was Damon, another youth 
of Syracuse, and a good 


friend to Pythias. 

Even Dionysius was 
astonished. 

“How great must this 


friendship be,” he thought. “To 
\spire this trust, But the fool 
will surely die in Pythias’ 
place, for I am sure, that the 
condemned man once released, 
will never return.” 

So Pythias was allowed to go 
for four hours to visit his family. 
The hours passed — two. 
three... four... five... yet there 

was no sign of Pythias. 
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“So this is friendship,” 


laughed the tyrant to himself 





gleefully. ly Damon shall 
die on the appointed day for 
trusting a man so.” 

Damon was not in the least 
worried. He was pleased that 
he might do his friend a favour 
place. He 
prepared for the exeeu- tion, on 


el 









and die in his 


the appointed day, not a sign of 
fear on his face. 








and the noose tied. 
tion was about to be; 





“Stop! 


t was Pythias riding at full 
allop, his clothes travel- 
stained, and his face weary 














But, to everybody's sur- 
prise, Damon would not allow 
his friend to be hanged. 

“Ifhe did not return within 
four hours, I was to be hanged” 
he said. “That was the agree- 
ment. And I shall be hanged.” 

Pythias begged his friend 
not to be foolish, and begged 
that he be hanged, for he was 
the condemned man, 

‘The argument went on. 











Dionysius watched, amazed 
at the bond between the two, 
“I would like friends like 
,” he thought. “But have I 
wr deserved one...? 





puting Damon and Pythias and 
said to them, “You are free, but 


on one condition. Allow me to 
share your friendshiy 

And that's how two firm 
friends changed a tyrant into a 
good man. : 














TRICKY SUM 
Makes strokeslikethis 11 1 | | and 6 strokes 
11 (| | | Add them together like this — 
NINE 
WORD PLAY! JUMBLE - BUMBLE 
1. Krishna 
1, EMIT Yamuna 
2. LEAP 3. Saraswathi 
3. LIST PICTURE WORDS 
4, MARE 1. Owl 
5 2. Mouth 
6. 3. Twisted Flax (Rope) 
7. 4. Foot 
8 5 





Branch 6. Swallow 





The earth needs sufficient carbon-di-oxide 
to keep it warm and alive. This gas helps 
keep heat, the same way that heat is trapped 
in a glasshouse where plants are reared 
(A greenhouse). 

But what happens when the amount of 
carbon-di-oxide in the atmosphere increases? 
More heat is trapped and the earth becomes hotter! 
Modern living is doing just that. 

The exhaust fumes of motor vehicles, smoke 
from coal-using factories — all have played 
a part in increasing the ‘greenhouse effect’ 
as scientists call it. 























lhe Emperor of China 

loved fine things. His 

palace was made of por- 
celain, and his beautiful gar- 
den extended so far, that 
even his gardener did not 
know where it began and 
where it ended. 





> LOVED FAIRY T 


sai 








If you kept walking, where 
the garden ended began a 
beautiful wood, In these woods, 
in the branches of a tree on the 
banks of a lake, lived a nightin- 
gale. 

‘The nightingale was a 


she sang, anybody who was nearby 
was entranced and stood listening 


till the song ended. 

People came from all over the 
world to look at the Chinese 
Emperor, his fine palace, his 
wonderful gardens andthe wood 
beyond it. But they liked the 
nightingale’s song best of all. 

“Have you heard a sweeter song 
more finely sung?” they would murs 
mur, forgetting the procelain 
palace and beautiful gardens they 
had just seen. 

Poots and writers who travelled) 
to China and saw the nightingald 
wrote of her, and one such book, 
translated into Chinese, soon} } 
reached the emperor's bookshelf. 


T emperor was astounded || 
when he read it. 

“There is this wonderful bird, 
right here in my wood,” he said. 
“And I am the last to know of it?” 

He called one of his courtiers. 

“Why has no one told me of this 
nightingale?” he asked. 

“I myself have never seen her 
nor heard her, Sire,” said the 
courtier. 











“Lwant her to sing before me 
in court this evening,” said the 
‘emperor, his lips setting into a 
straight line. “Find her and 
bring her to court. 





“But where can I...2” began 
the courtier. 
But the emperor had turned 


his head away. 





ing the courtier went 
here and there asking 
people about the nightingale. 
He ran up and down the pas- 
sages and the stairs, in and out 
of the many rooms, but none 
that he met on his quest, had 
heard of the wonderful bird. 
Finally, he ran to the 
kitchens and sat down on a 
stool. 
“My lips are parched,” he 
gasped. “Give me a dri 
Alittle kitchen girl gave him 
a bow! of wine. 





“Here and there I run,” he 
said.“But where shall I find this, 
wonderful bird called the 
nightingale?” 

“I have heard her, sir,” said 
the little kitchen maid. 

“Lead me to her!” cried the 
courtier. “And I'll give you a job 
as a lady's maid.” 

Sothelittle kitchen maid led 
the courtier to the lake in the 
wood and whispered, “Listen!” 

They heard soft singing com- 
ing from one of the trees, 

“Phere she is!" pointed the 
little kitchen maid. 

“O nightingale!” said the 
courtier. "You are invited to 
court this evening to sing before 
our most Imperial Emperor. 
You are to sing your delightful 
song to him.” 

“I sing best among these 
green trees by the pond,” said 
the nightingale. “But since your 


| \ 





emperor wishes it, I shall 
come.” 


Ihe nightingale was a great 

success at court. Her song 
was so sweet that the whole 
court stood entranced, and 
tears rolled down the emperor's 
cheeks. 

“[ have never heard such 
heavenly music,” cried the 
‘emperor. “Remain here in my 
court. I shall give you a golden 
cage of your own, and you can 
wear my gold slippers around 
your neck if you wish.” 

“Your tears are the greatest 
reward I can ever have,” replied 
the nightingale. “I shall accept 
the golden cage, but you can 
keep your slippers.” 

So the nightingale became 
the court singer, and grew 
famous. 


Ox day, a parcel arrived at 
the emperor's court. In- 


side it was a beautiful nightin- 
gale made of gold and studded 
with rabies and emeralds. 

Itwas a mechanical nightin- 
gale, When it was wound up, it 
sang as prettily as the real 
nightingale, and itstail went up 
and down in time to its song. 

“Fantastic!” cried the cour- 
tiers. “Now both the nightin- 
gales can sing together.” 





So our nightingale was 
forced to sing along with the 
artificial one. 


Ajit: My goat can talk. 
‘Sujit : Don’t lie. 
Ajit : Hah! Just list 
goat) What comes after April? 
Goat : May! 
RV. Kheeran, aged 14, 
Coimbatore - 640 011. 





Be it did not sound as nice 
as was expected. The 
mechanical nightingale knew 
just one tune, which it sang as 
it was tuned to. And our 
nightingale could never keep up 
with her, because she sang how 
she wanted, with no method 
like the mechanical one. 

“Its not the artificial one's 
fault, that they sound bad 
together,” said one courtier. “It 
sings properly according to a 
method, and isn't ita mechani- 
cal marvel?” 

So, by and by, the court bo- 
came obsessed with the 
mechanical bird. Again and 
again they would wind it up, 
and again and again it would 
sing the same tune. 


T bird was quite fantastic, 
It never seemed to tire of 
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its song, and besides, was pret- 
tier to look at than the real 
nightingale, How its body 
sparkled and shone! 

Again and again, the court 
heard its tiresome song — and 
they never seemed to become 
bored! 

But the emperor was soon 
weary, and wished to listen to 
our nightingale again, But 
where was she? 

No one knew. She had quiet- 
ly flown out of court when all 
their attention wason the artifi- 
cial one. 

“Where is she?” cried the 
‘emperor. “What is the meaning, 
of this?” 

“Ungrateful bird,” | ex- 
claimed one courtier. “She's 
flown out without a word to us.” 

“How kind we were to her,” 
said another. “And this is how 
she repays us.” 

Al of them abused her and 
called her many names 

“Banish her from my 
kingdom!” cried the emperor. “I 
never wish to see that ungrate- 
ful one again.” 











S: the artificial bird was 
given a purple embroidered 
cushion made of silk to lie on, 
‘and a golden perch to sit upon. 

‘The emperor set it up in his 
bedroom and heard it many 
many times. 

One evening, as the emperor 
heard its song for the hundred 
and tenth time, something hap- 
pened to that wonderful bird. 

“Bang!” it went in the middle 
of a song. 

Alarmed, the emperor sent 
for the court physician at once. 

“But I can’t do anything to 
this mechanical bird,” he cried. 

So the clockmaker was 
called. 

“This is fit for the rubbish 
heap,” chuckled the clock- 
maker, “Its spring has broken.” 

“I want it mended,” said the 
emperor in a stern voice. 

So the clockmaker mended it. 
somehow, and warned the empe- 
ror, “You can hear it sing only once 
ayear, Ifyou wind it up any more 
times than that, it will be the end 
of your precious singer.” 

So once a year, it was heard. 





Fe: years passed, and a 
great calamity struck the 
empire. The emperor was ill! 

Pale and tired, he lay in his 
bed. 

“Is that Death I see by my 
window?" he thought. “There it 
sits waiting for me.” 
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And the emperor grew 
frightened. 

“Music!” he cried. “I crave 
music.” 

But the artificial nightin- 
gale was silent. There was 
nobody to wind it up. 

Moonlight streamed in 
through the open windows, and 
showed the artificial nightin- 
gale sitting there quite dumb 
and useless. 

“How I yearn for music," 
despaired the emperor. 





juite suddenly, a flow of 

beautiful sound filled the 
room. It was the little nightin- 
gale, And as she sang her pure 
notes, it seemed to the emperor 
that Death fled from his perch 
by the window. 

“You have given me a new 
lease of life,” sighed the 
emperor to the bird. “Thank 
you.” 

With that, his eyes closed, 
and he slept. 


hen he awoke, the 
nightingale still sat by 
his bedside. 

“T banished you, yet you 
brought me back to life,” said 
the emperor. “You helped me 
sleep in peace — a healing 
sleep. How shall I reward you?" 

“Your tears when I sang to 
you the first time, are reward 
enough,” said the nightingale. 
“{ shall never forget them, ‘They 
were the only real jewels I have 
ever had in my life 

“Stay with me in the palace 
and be my companion,” begged 
the emperor. 





he nightingale was 
rm. 

I cannot stay with you,” she 
replied. “My life is in the deop: 
woods, But I shall come to you 
when you are alone and sing to 
you, When you are troubled and 
hard thoughts crowd your mind, 
my song will cleanse you and 
bring you peace.” . 














Q: What served but never 
eaten? 
A: A tennis ball. 








Q : Why should you not 
believe a person in bed? 
A: ‘Cause he's lying! 


R. Niranjan, aged 8, 
Calcutta - 700 029. 
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India and Afr 
ing alarmingly. This is not 
helped by poachers who kill the 
animals for their ivory 
Similarly, wildcat species 
are danger from 
poachers, because of the value 
their skins carry in the fur in: 
dustry. A fur coat made com 
pletely from the soft fur of the 
Lynx’s belly, sold for $150,000! 
Even the snake is hunted for 
its skin to make articles like 














handbags, 
ote. 


EARTH FACTS! 


3/4th_ o: 


the surface of the 
earth is water. B 
97% of this water is 





in the salty oceans, and only the 
rest can be used for our needs. 
The world h 
amount of water. 
been circulating as rain for 
many millions of years, The in- 
creasing human population has 
made water scarce. Which 
means that the quantity of 
water per person will only 
decrease in the years to come. 





only a fixed 
This water 








Use water carefully! 











FLYING FACTS! 


id you know that but- 
terflies are valuable in 
trade too? Collectors, museums 
and scientists buy them, as well 
as manufacturers of decorative 
items like paper-weights. 
‘There are butterfly ‘ranches’ 
- places where butterflies are 
‘reared’ for profit! 


FOREST FACTS! 





ent Valley is a dense 

forest in the Western Ghats 

in Kerala, Nine years ago, a 

major portion of this forest was 

saved from being moved down 
to build a hydel project. 

In 1984, it was declared a 
National Park. It is one of the 
three rain forest areas left in 
India and is home to a host of 
living creatures - many of them 

on the brink of extinction. 


ANIMAL FACTS! 


lhirty years ago, there were 
about 100,000 rhino, but 
today the numbers have 


|reduced to less than 
10,000! This animal is a 
favourite target for 
poachers for its horn 
which has a large market 
in the Orient. 

‘The horn is used in a 
medicine to combat fever. 
Other parts of the rhino’s 

body too are used for many pur- 
poses - its blood is used as a 
tonic, its bones are burnt as in- 
sect-repellants.. 

The horn of the Asian rhino 
is ten times costlier than that of 
the African one. Which in short. 
means that the poor rhino lives 
a hunted life! 


ANIMAL FACTS! 


D: you know that whales 
sing? Yes, they do sing in 
a pattern of sounds as they 
move slowly through the water. 
By itself, the whale is a uni- 
que mammal - its size (a blue 
whale can be over a 100 feet 
long) is awe-inspiring. 
Whaling, like fishing is car- 
ried on in many waters, except 
in some areas where it is 
banned. Even then, the num- 
bers of many whale species are 
decreasing. 
Today, the wh 
be wailing, “Hel 
singing a cheery song. 





may just 
instead of 





Information courtesy : WWF 








Ramu is walking home 
through a dark lane after a 
late movie. 

Ramu + Sir, please may I walk 
with you? Iam frightened. 

Old man : Why should you be 
frightened? 

Ramu : Nowadays ghosts and evil 
spirits haunt this lane after dark. 
Old man (surprived) + Oh, Ldidn't 
know. [died five years ago. 








This joke, along with some puzzles, were sent on a sheet of foolseape paper: 
But the contributor did not write his/her name or address on it. 

‘Sometimes the articles you send to be published may be rejected simply 
because you have forgotten to add these important details. So next time you, write 
toue- don't forget, We need your name, age and address too! 








Cannibal (to wife) + Put some 
beans on my toast, 
Wife : Which bean - soyabean oF 
human bean? 
B. Karthik, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 078. 








Guha : How do you do, Akhila? 
Alkhila : Do what? 


M, Bindhu Kamak, aged 12, 








Ramu : 1 want to speak to you. 
Mohan : I don't talk to fools 





R. Navin Kumar, 
Nellore - 524 124. 
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_A READ- ALOUD STORY a 


TWO ANTS 


Based on a story sent by S. Ramaprasad, aged 12, Kalpakkam - 609 102, 


There once lived 2. 2° peo day, on their way 
to find food, they had to cross a small stream. 352 ee 


The 1st Ieee. rossed the Se , but the 


second ae was nearly drowned. It caught hold of 
a ae 


tick and float. <A. 
a stick and managed to stay afloat. —<<a7#22__ 


The 1st Mpeg ran toa ce) who was stand- 


ing nearby and begged him for some wool. 


“Get me some AS ,” said the sheep, 


The APS. 2 rantoa Sons ona ae near- 
3 Y) 
by, and begged him for some, 


“Bring me some meat,” said the * : 








pes 
The me ran to ED and begged her for 


meat. 


“Get me an © "said the oy 


The . ran to aN and begged her for 
“Bring me some grain,” said oF 
= 


Sothe foeg ran toa field, pluckedsome grain, and 


gave them to the ~ 
}, 
2H! 


She gave him an O) He gave it to the 





She gave him some meat. He gave it to the 


The fe plucked atew (2 and gave themto 


the & He ran tothe Spey with them. 


the G5 gave him some wool. He made a rope 


with it and saved his friend. e Sy 
x SUS 
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VIEWPOINT. 








Dear Editor, 


| doagree with G, Sowmya (June"92 issue). We dont 

waste time learning history, too used to hate history, but now 
story andi isnot at all boring. 

Renuka Sharma, 

Maharashtra -410216, 


| ead it ike 





Dear Editor, 
%& | agree with BM 
Sroedevi (May ‘92 Issue), 
Today's education has 
practically no value for us 
Al we do is copy notes, 
and finish our GW, and 
H.W. There are no 
avenues open for us other 
than the usual science, 
arts, commerce, ete 
Geeta Rajagopal, 
aged 15, 
Noida -210 301! 





Dear Editor, 
®&___I think Moral Science is a very Important subject in 
schools. Ithelps us know more about society and ourselves, 

But alas! Moral Science is not taught in government 
schools and | study in one! 





D. Rajeshwarbabu, aged 16, 
‘Thiruvananthapuram - 695 009. 
Dear Editor, 


%&__ I wouldiike to begin a discussion on ‘neatness’inthese 
columns. 

‘We canbe healthy only we are neat and clean. But | found 
‘most of my friends (elders too), throwing waste (toffee covers, 
chewing gum, etc.) on the roads, They even spit anywhere 
thoy like 

you notice our buses and rallway compartments, you will 
ee that people do not maintain cleanliness. They make it 
dificult for others to travel 

have even observed many piles of rubbish on the roads 
‘outside the compound walls of houses, 

‘Many. of us children depend upon our mothers for every- 
thing. Dependance is nothing but laziness, Unless we learn to 
doall our things ourselves from childhood, we'll never learn to 
keep up neatness or cleanliness all our lives. 

Manogna Reddy, aged 10, Hyderabad- 7. 
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Dear Editor, 
© Wehear of indians settiing abroad 
search of money and fame. They are 
betraying our country. We hardly hear ot 
foreigners working here, 

Most doctors, engineers and other professionals whose services are greatly 
required in India, migrate to other countries. Many women also opt to mary men 
settled abroad, 

India is a developing country, and we all have to help the betterment of its 





‘A Sangeetha, aged 15, 
Madras - 10. 
Dear Editor, 
S__ This is with reference to Remya Krishnan’s letter (June "92 issue). 
English is one of the popular languages of the world, and hence it should be the 
‘main language in schools. English, as a mode of instruction will be most feasible. 
Knowledge of a regional language will be helpful only in the region in question. 
Lack of knowledge of English will be a handicap to a person who moves out of that 
region, 
Rashi Jain, aged 11, 
DAY.HS.S., Madr 





Dear Editor, 
% Plastic disposable bags are a threat to our 
environment. We use them everyday, and when 
we throw them away, they iter and pollute the 
environment. Unlike paper bags, plastic ones do 
‘not disintegrate and mix with the soll 
We can use cloth bags instead. They can be 
used again and again alter many washes. For 
example, people in Europe use cloth bags be: 
‘causethey are re-usable and environment friendly. 
‘Swati Raman, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 094. 





Dear Editor, 


3, Ourcountryisadevelopng one, Soeach and every 
cone of us cannot afford a car ora bike of ou own, So we 
mainly depend upon the bus services for anspor 


And in tu, he bos seve depend upon whe 
puerto wang We paytarertes (| 


Generally, a bus is left in charge of the driver and = 


cofcer Nad tach pacar tavarog tates os 2k eae 
‘iat be bs tata ats 








stranded. 





When any argument arises between a 
conductor and a passenger, they hit each 
other, then a bus-strike follows, and 
thousands of innocent passengers are 


‘And the bus never stops at a stand, 
The driver stops it somowhere quite far, 
away creating some unexpected 
problems. One has to run after itto get on, 


‘and a passenger getting down has a nice long walk to his destination! 
‘And a bus missed makes 1' hours of waiting for the next to arrive! Can't 


Bangalore put more buses into circulation? 


Dear Editor, 
The inequality issue began in November 
1991 and is stil continuing. There are equal and 
{Quick responses trom both sides, This will never 
come to an end because both sides are equal in 
allrespects 
Thon why this fight? It is like a tug-of-war 
‘botweoen two equal and strong forces. Well! An 
‘example of a stato of equilibrium, isn't i? 
R, Srivishnupriya, aged 14, 
Women's Peace League School, 
Bangalore 
As Srivishnupriya says, i's time for peace on 
this issue! Readers stl fee! strongly about judg 
ing by the pile of letters we've had to read! 





G, Ramesh Kumar, 
Bangalore - 560010, 





Gin 
CMe 


Welt let’s take a break, shall we, until somebody else sends us slam-bang into 


the middie of a discussion again! 


Ed, 


Q + Why are adults boring? 


A + ‘Cause they're groan-ups! 


Zz 


Royston Affonso, aged 13, 


Bombay - 400 048.| 
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_ PICTURE STORY ] 


BITTER MEDICINE 


‘Adapted rom a story sent by Van, aged 12, Madeas 600017. ILLUSTRATIONS : CARO 














IN THE SAME TOWN, LIVED RAMAN, 


RANGACHARI WAS A WELL-KNOWN PHYSICIAN OF| 
/APROSPEROUS MERCHANT. 


CCAPURTALA, 





Please check 
the accounts 








The rani is unwell 
‘She seeks your advice 

















e ‘BADRIWAS RAMAN'S 
TRUSTED ASSISTANT. 


“AFTER HE HAD EXAMINED RAMAN — 
Het There is nothing wrong 
‘with him Maybe the lines L-ZAMG 


‘eintismind. gy 











0 Rangachari? 
HeeLunwelt 





















‘0 yes! How | was fooled! I thought 
‘Bad was a good man! 
‘How mistaken | was! 





> =) 
is worrying you 


















‘Soyou have 














ud was my (i closed down 
irsted assistant. ailyour shops? 
st month he 





‘ny money. 
Tam ruined! 


Yes. if) sat my eyes 
‘on the fellow again 











‘D0 as say. Go away to some other fown 
‘and begin agin. | am sure you'l be 
‘able to eturn my loan ina year. 











“MEANWHILE, BADR! HAD SQUANDERED 
‘ALL THE MONEY HE HAD STOLEN 
FROM RAMAN, 


Sir My daughter complains ofa 
‘stomach ache, Please cue hr. 

















‘AWHILE LATER — ‘BADR FOLLOWED THE MAN AND HiS DAUGHTER. 


sc nae | SUR at” 














‘AS THE MAN ANO HIS DAUGHTER 
WERE BUSY — 










Yes. His name is Badri, 
‘He shal be our town physician 
from now on 








He's no good 










there's new 
physician in 





SOON RANGACHARI LOST ALL HIS PATIENFS 
| TO BADAL 
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‘BADRI WAS PROSPERING. IN 
RANGACHARIS CLIN. 





















aman! You look 
well My ‘medicine’ 
‘has cured you! 

















Ihave come to return 
your loan. How ae things 
with you... 


‘AND HE 
co] Te 
)) O} Raman oF 
‘BADAIS 
om | NEW 
| trick. 














‘AT THAT MOMENT, IN BADR 


THAT NIGHT BADRI CREPT 
‘PROSPEROUS CLinic — 


INTO RANGACHARTS 
Hew! Stop preparing 





CUNICAS USUAL. 
‘your medicines, . 
Rangachar. You have Ophysician! 

po pitents The aut 


‘anymore. Then Bade! 


with fever. 
won't have any ost 


‘Aah! Here's the box 

‘marked Powder for 
Fever. But 

Ws EMPTY; 








Tell her ores today 
see her tomorrow 
‘and give her 2 
imesicine 
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THE NEXT MORNING — 


&. 

Asahi 
itcome 
with you. 


Maharaj 
wants you to 

‘come fo the 
place at once 





‘My daughter isi 
with fever, and you 
‘don't come at a? 








ay 
Come on 
cure the 

rakumart. 








THE RAIA 
SENT FOR 

RANGACHARI 
IMMEDIATELY, 


Ne 





This medicine has put the 
‘rakumarito slop. She! 
wake up 

rested and wel 















Send this rascal 
to prison for 
to years! 
Let him learn 
hot to 

cheat people. 












He's now geting » 
dose of his own 
‘medicine, eb 









ays 


A’ 03 v0 
PPL iibe 9008 
imei, 


my 
friend 
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ANSWERS 








Page 21 


NAME FAME! 
ison — Filament 
—Polonium 
3. Galileo Galilei 
‘Thermometer 
4, Raman — Light Effect 






BRAIN TEASERS! 
1. Underground 

2. Only oneet 

3. Your father. 





Customer + Waiter! The! 
in my soup. 
Waiter : That cup of tea coats 
just one rupee. So, what do you 
‘expect to find in it? An elephant? 
G. Jayakumar, 
Coimbatore - 641 009, 
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GREEN WORDS 
ENviro 












-zzcuza2> 
EOx=morzEcozemx 


mc 
NE 

uN 
TD 
su 

co 
tT 
Po 
Ge 

° 
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@ : Ifthe sea had a son who kept 
changing his name, what would 
you call him? 








Father : Raju! Why are you 
making « hole through your txt 


asked me to do it, 
ked me to go through 





K. Muralikrishnan, 
batore - 641 004. 
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I once had ‘an experience 
which I would never forget in my 
life. It happened to me when Iwas 
travelling by the suburban train 
service in Madras. 

I live in Chrompet and I have 
to attend classes near the beach 
‘every morning. I have to start early 
from my house as the classes begin 
by 8.30 a.m. It is quite a walk from 
my house to the Chrompet station, 
and another long watk from the 
Beach station to our class. So Ido 
have to start early. 

One day, I think it was a 
Saturday, I got up very late. Ina 
hurry-burry I dressed myself and 
ran iowards the station, That was 
when my slipper strap snapped. It 
took me about 15 minutes to find a 
cobbler and get it repaired. Then I 
ran like anything and reached the 
station bang on time for my train. 
My friend was waiting for methere 
as usual. 

But I think the morning's hap- 
penings must have clouded my 
‘mind. I was in quite a hurry to get 
down from the train too. 

Well, the train slowed and 
began to pull into Beach station. 
Already, people were jumping ou 
of the train before it could really 
stop. I don't know what happened 
to me that day, but I clean forgot 
my mother’s instructions and 
decided to jump out of the slow- 
moving train too. Well, I did it. 

Tfell a long way off and could 
not balance myself on my feet. By 
that time, the train had stopped, 
and my friend hopped out and 
rushed over. She caught hold of me 
and saved me some fractured 
limbs. 

After reading this, Iam sure 
none of you would try to do what I 
did. Your parents would surely be 
































CLOSE 
CALL! 


very annoyed if you hurt yourself 
doing exactly what they told you 
not todo! 





Rajani C.G., Std X, 
‘Madras - 600 044, 
Dear Rajani, 

Thanks for sharing your experience 
with us, But you have omitted to add 
your compleie addrese at the end of 
‘your article, Please send it tous, Ed. 
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iN AWGIENT GREECE, 


THE OLYMPICS stscranr oer Sere 






“senior: M.K 
aatwore: (alta -S 


QE 


NO OWE KNOWS } | 
HOW FAR BACK THE 























ae Dt 


— - ~ 
THE PLAIN OF OLYMPIA CAV (THE 
PELOPPONESIGN VALLEY AND 4 SACREDSS 
RWER NAMED ALPHEUS, RAL THROUGH IT 
(6 FoR THE FIRST 100 OR 200 
VEARS, OLYMPRE  CHAMPIOYS' 
CAME FROM DOBEKS OF 

O1OSTLY 
HENS 





GREEK CITIES, 
AD 





THE GAMES TOOK PLACE IV 
AUGUST AT THE TIME OF THE 
FULL MOOV. SPECTATORS. 

ANE (WV THOUSANDS TO WATCH. 








THEY WERE ALMOST RELI- 
GIOUS IN CHARACTER FOUR 
ATHLETIC FESTIVALS TOOK 
PLACE (WEAR SACRED PLACES, 


THE ISTHIMUAN, THE NEMEAN, easy 


THE PYTHIAN AND ~ 
THE OLYMPIAN. 





OW THE ATHLETIC GROUVD WERE 


TEMPLES AND ALTARS, AS WELL 
AS SOME 3,000 STATUES AND, 
MOMENTS, 





BUT IN THE EXT THREE CENTO- 
RIES, OTHER NATIONS, ESPEC!- 
ALLY THE ROMANS, SENT 
ATACETES FROM NEARLY 
100 CiT1kS. 


q 




























COMPETITORS OF TEN 
TRAIVED FOR TEV MONTHS, 
AT THE GYMMASIOM AT ELIS. 





ONE OF THE STANDING 
RULES OF THE GAMES 
(DEMANDED TOTAL NAKED- 
NESS FOR THE PARTICI- 
PANTS. AND A STRICT 
RULE FORBADE WOMEN 
TO ENTER THE STADIUM: 
EVEN AS ONLOOKERS . 
THIS, HOWEVER WAS NOT 
APPLICABLE TO YOUNG 
GIRLS — THE VIRGINS. 
ONLY THE PRIESTESS WAS 
ALLOWED TO WITNESS 
TH GAMES. PENALTY FOR 
WOMEN WHO BROKE THE 
LAW, WAS SEVERE, 


WRESTLERS) 
TRAINING 








lo 
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WE FIRST DAY OF THE 







THERE WERE,QVTHE — \A 
SECOND DAY, GYMNNASTIC 
COMPETITIONS FOR BOvS. 42. 













AND THE AFTERNOON TO THE 
PENTATHLON-A SPECIAL CONTEST 
PROVING THE ATHLETES ABILITY 
(N FIVE DIFFERENT EXERCISES 
UUMPING, RUNNING TWO Dis- 
TANCES, DISCUS’ AND THE 

UAVELIN THROW. 


ON THE EVENING 
OF THE THIRD DAY, 
CAME THE SACRIFICIAL 
OFFERINGS TO 


















THE MORNING OF 
THELAST DAY /CANE 
THE CROWIVING OF 
ALL THE VICTORS. 
EACH VICTOR, GAR: * 
LANDED, AND 
CARRYING A PALM 









DAY, THE DAY a} 
OP THE FULL BOL 





}} 
THIS TRADITION CONTINUE: 

































WOMEN ATHLETES FIRST COMPETED 
AT THE OLYMPIC GAMES IN 1900. 
THE FIRST WINTER OUMPICS' 
WERE HELD IN 1924 


AFTER AN. 
UNINTERRUPTED 
HISTORY OF ALMOS} 
(200 YEARS, THE 
GAMES’ WERE 
ABOLISHED (NV 
394. A.D. BY THE 
EMPEROR THEODO- 
“SIUS, BECAUSE 
OF THEIR 
FAGAN ORIG. 


THE NEW GAMES WERE 
ALSO CALLED THE OLYM- 
PICS. THEY WERE TO 
TAKE PLACE ONCE IN 
4. YEARS. 


MEDALS OF AneeNs cOMMES 
eve 


THE FIRST SUCH MEETING IN 189% 
T00k PLACE (N ATHENS, WHEN 
286 ATHLETES FROM ABOUT 

Uf COUNTRIES PARTICIPATED. 2h 


THE GAMES ARE 
HELD 1N DIFE- 


IN THE 19TH CENTURY ; 24- YEAR-OLD BARON 
PIERRE DE COUBERTIN, A FRENCH EDUCATOR WHO 
WISHED TO IMPROVE (NTERWATIONAL UNDERSTAN- 
DING THROUGH SPORT, DECIDED TO REVIVE THE 
OLD OREEK GAMES: 


A RACE, WHICH 

REFLECTED THE 

PAST GLORY 

OF ATHENS, 
WAS. WON BY 
4 GREEK, 


Re 


yy se Via 
COUBERTIN STELE —MEMORIAL , 
AT OLYMPIA, CONTAINING THE 
HEART OF PIERRE DE COUBERTIN. 


VENUES SINCE 1996 . THE TWO WORLD-WARS: 
INTERRUPTED THB. GAMES. SOMEWHAT. 
1896 ATHENS: 1956 MELBOURNE 

1920 PARIS: 1960 ROME 
W904 ST.L0US ‘196A TOKYO 
1908 LONDON (968 MEXICO CITY 
1912 STOCKHOLM 1972 MUNICH. 
1920 ANTWERP = 1976 MONTREAL 
1928 PARIS 1980 

1928 AMSTERDAM 198A 

(932. LOS ANGELES 1988 

1936 BERLIN 1992 

1949 LoNDoN 1996 

(1952 HELSINK] 
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PENPALS’ PAGES 





‘Name : Asha Padmanabhan 
Age : 16 years 

Address : ‘Shriram’, No, 935, 4th 
Main, 6th Cross, Avalahalli, B.D.A, 
layout, Bnsk III Stage, 

Bangalore - 560 085. 

Hobbies : Music, dancing, playing 
carroms, tennis, eyeling going to pie- 
nies and reading books, 








Name :'T. Karthik 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address : E 18/5, D.R.D.O. Complex, 
CY, Raman Nagar, 

Bangalore - 560 093. 

Hobbies : Collecting foreign stamps, 
reading story books, learning karate 
and sports. 











Name : K. Indira Nageswari 
Age: 15 years 

‘Address : 14-36-6, MR, Peta, 
Sri Krishna Nagar, 
Vishakapatnam - 580 002, 
Hobbies : Western music, br 
dance, collecting stamps, re 
books, pen-friends, ete, 











Name : Lorna Jacquline, 
Age: 15 years 

Address + No, 14, Narayan Roddy 
Compound, New Tippasandra, 
HALL. Srd Stage, Bangalore -560 076. 
Hobbies + Watching Tamil movies, 
‘making the best of waste and helping 
my mother. 





Name : N. Vipin Banthia 
Age: 12 years * 

‘Address :84-A, Railway Colony, 
Katoor, Mettupalayam, 

Pin - 641 05. 





Hobbies : Playing shuttle-cock, read 
ing novels, collecting stamps and 
coins, eyeling, travelling, ete, 


Name :J. Archana, 
‘Age: 10,years 

Address ; Tower House, 80, Cherry 
Road, Salem - 636.007. 

Hobbies : Gardening, painting, play: 
ind reading tory books like 








Name : Ravindra G. Nigale 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : Orley CHSL, B/104, 
Saibaba Nagar, Borivli (W) 

Bombay - 400 092. 

Hobbies : Reading, collecting coins 
and stamps, eating, swimming and 
singing. 





Name :S, Naveen Kumar 
Age: 14 years 

‘Address : No. 896, C. layout 
Hanumantha Nagar, Bannimantap, 
Mysore - 570 016. 

Hobbies : Playing cricket, watching 
'TY,, reading Archie comies, playing 
video games, learning computer 








Name :T, Sowmya 
‘Age: 11 years 

Address : 7. 22/921, D.B. Streot, 
Karamana, Trivandrum - 695 002, 
Hobbies: Collecting stamps, reading, 
playing the veena, making small 
decorative items, collecting pictures of 
sportstars and trying out new recipe: 

















Name : B.R. Venkatesh, 

Age: 14 years 

Address: No. 155, Saraswathi Nagar, 
Bangalore - 560 040, 
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Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 


colourful pictures, repairing electrical 
things. 





Aa 

‘Address : No. 155, Saraswathi Road, 
Bangalore - 560 040, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 


Name : C. Shilpa 
‘Age 16 years 

‘Address : 69, Hospital Street, 
Kottaiyur, P/TVP. Distreit, 

‘Tamil Nadu - 623 106, 

Hobbies : Writing stories, collecting 
‘stamps, reading Tamil poems, wateh= 
ing old Tamil movies, ete 





Name : Deborah Sandra Hall 
‘Age + 13 years 

‘Address + Bungalow No. 7, Madura 
Coats Colony, 

Papanasam Mills Post - 627 422. 
Hobbies : Western music, playing the 
piano, badminton, reading, dancing. 
‘and awimming, 








Name :G, Azra Khanam 
Age: 18 years 

‘Address : W. 14, Third Main Road, 
Annanagar, Madras - 600 040, 
Hobbies : Cycling, playing games, 
reading ete, 








Name : Annesha Banerjeo 

Age: 8 years 

Addvess + 53, Hill Park, A.G. Bell 

Road, Malabar Hill, Bombay - 400006, 

Hobbies : Stamp collecting, swim- 
‘sketching and reading. 








Name : Archita Banerjee 
Age :5 years 

Address : 53, Hill Park, A.G. Bell 
Road, Malabar Hill, Bombay -400006. 
Hobbies: Reading comies, stories, ey- 
cling, sketching, ete. 














Name :S, Lakshmi, 

‘Age: 14 yoars 

‘Address 254, T.V.S, Colony, 
‘Annanagar, 

Madras - 600 101, 

Hobbies : Helping my mother, read- 
if story books and keeping the sur- 
roundings elean, 








Name + Dhiraj Bilandani 
‘Age :9 years 

‘Addross : A/7, Flat No, 204, 

Rond, Anandnagar, Duhisar 
East) Bombay ~ 400 068. 

Hobbies : Reading comics, watching. 
movies, eyeling, ete 











Name :'Tha, Ramakrishnan 
Age: 16 yoars 

Address : S/o. R. Thanushkodi, 
‘Muthyyanchettypatty, 

‘Thovoram (Post), Madurai (District), 
Pin - 626 530, 

Hobbies : Reading, writing, drawing. 
and electronies. 


Name +‘, Joseph Dayalan 
Age : 14 years 

Address : No, 6/4, Puram Prakash 
Rao Road, Balaji Nagar, Royapettah, 
Madras - 600 014. 

Hobbies : Philately, coin collecting, 
reading ‘Gokulam’, and other general 
knowledge books, participating in quiz 
programmes, listening to music, play- 
ing the guitar and chess. 
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|. Suchindran 
Age: 10 years 

‘Address : No. 417, 6th Block, 
Rajajinagar, Bangalore - 560 010. 
Hobbies : Eating chocolates, playing, 











Name :M. Sampath Kumar 
‘Age: 18 years 

‘Address : No. 417, 6th Block, 
Rajajinagar, Bangalore - 560 010, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
greeting cards, and playing badmin- 
ton, 





Name : Aarti Mehra 
‘Age: I2years 

Address : A/17, Takshashila 
Anushakti nagar, Bombay - 400 094. 
Hobbies : Playing choss and shuttlo- 
cock, reading ‘Gokulam’, ete 





Name : A. Anita Jain 
‘Age 11 years 

‘Address : Djo. Amratalal-o-Jnin 
16/28 Lingappa Chetty Street, 
Lane - 2, Coimbatore - 641 001, 
Hobbies: Drawing, gardening, stamp 
collecting, writing Tottors, playing, in- 
door and outdoor games, ee. 








Street, Peramanur, Salem - 636 007. 
Hobbies :Reading'Gokulam’, playing 
shuttle-cock, chess, carrom, bi 
teaser games, tennis and cricket, 
earning carnatic music, ete. 














Name: R. Vijay 

Age: T years 

‘Address + 82-C, Narayana Pillai 
Street, Peramanur, Salem - 636 007. 
Reading ‘Gokulam’, ey- 
playing, shuttle-cock, erickot, 
tennis, chess and earroms, watching 
television and movies, collecting 
stamps, 
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‘Name : Rajani Jayaraman 

Age: 12 years 

Address : B/14, New Shrenik 

‘Ashok Nagar, Mulund (West) 

Bombay - 400 080. 

Hobbies : Reading books, drawing, 
1g to music and collecting 


‘Name : Hannah Nithya Vijayakumar 
Age : 12 years 

‘Addvess : 49, IN’ Block 

T'A' Main Roadm Rajajinagar, 
Bangalore - 560010. 

Hobbies + Reading story books, ey- 
cling, dancing break dance and wateh- 
ing eriekot matches, 


‘Name : Divya 
Age : 16 years 

Addvess : 843, III Main, E Block, 
T1Stage, Rajajinagar, 

Bangalore - 560 010, 

Hobbies :Reading story books, liston- 
ing to western music, watching tennis 
and cricket matches. 





Name : Sriram Gopalaswamy 
Ange +12 yours 

Address : Bhairavi Apartments 
(foot), Plot 12, Shastri Nagir, 
Madras » 600 041, 

Hobbies : Painting natural scones 
and birds, playing chess, reading 
books on magic and listening to ear 
nnatic musie 








Name : H. Sajjan Raj Jain 
Age : 15 years 

Address : 2/D, 
‘Tilak Nagar, Hyderabad - 500 044. 
Hobbies : Stamp and coin collecting, 
reading books, playing tennis, and lis 
tening to western music 











MAZE 











Cariguia, the camel, has lost his way among the desert 
sands. Help him reach the pyramids in the far distance. 

Remember, he must pass through all three oases on the 
way. 








The story so far... 
Miers tstr tx tar rane 
Mini soon makes friends with 
Amit. Amit has been abandoned by 
Man ot 
eet 

Titer tere ae 
scar eye cena 


ini decides to have a look at 
\e hidden room through 
the mysterious window. Using a 
ladder, she climbs upto it, but 
alas! the window is paned with 
opaque plass. Before she can do 
anymore investigating, her cousin 
Dhiruwarrives. 











She tells him avout the 
mystery, and Dhiru too decides to 
get fo the bottom of it. 


Divs te tro tater 
i nt 
teenth window, Realizing that 
wine a 
re a gs 
Plt os, gan 
tor ed pra da 
door. 

Ty pe the dn th he 
rh ol, ae 
fully carved, blood-encrusted 
Anife! 


‘it tells them an old tale he 
‘had heard from @ sweeper 
which says that thieves hid loot in 
the house about a century ago. Mr. 
Mehta, Dhiru and Mini decide to 
try and discover it 
Now read on. 





HE 


WINDOW 
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“oT am sure that we have not 
seen the whole room 
belonging to the thirteenth win- 
dow,” said an excited Mr. 
‘Mehta. “Can you tell me how?” 

“T can!” exclaimed Mini and 
Dhiru together. “The thirteenth 
window!” 

“Yes,” laughed Mr. Mehta. 
“Since the little room in which 
we found the knife does not 
have a window, the thieves 
must have partitioned off the 
room by building a wall in the 
middle. Then they sealed it off 
from outside. We have found the 
outer room, where we found the 
knife. That means, we have to 
find the partition wall and 
knock it down.” 

So the four of them (Amit 
was not to be left out), stepped 
into the little room. ‘ 

“If we knock down this wall,” 
mused Dhiru. “We'll only land 
up in the living room.” 

“It must be this wall,” said 
Mini. 

“Yes,” said Mr. Mehta. “That 
is the wall we have to knock 
down.” 

Suddenly they heard a 
rumble coming from Dhiru’s 
stomach! He clutched at it 
sheepishly. 

“T am hungry,” he said with 
agrin. 

“Me too,” mumbled Mini. 





SKULL AND-CROSS BONES! | 


“T am very, very hungry,” 
declared Mr. Mehta. “So let's 
have dinner and then continue, 
shall we?” 


rs. Mehta was rather 

busy. She was rolling out, 
chapatis, and a vessel of sabji 
was being cooked on the other 
burner of the gas stove. 

She heaved a sigh of relief 
when she saw them step out of 
the kitchen cupboard. 

“Just slice these vegetables 
for the salad,” she told Mr. 
Mehta. “And Mini — lay the 
table. Dhiru — just clear this 
mess a little so that I can walk 
around a bit. Amit — go to the 
bathroom —it’s over there-and 
scrub your hands properly with 
soap.” 





inner was over, and every- 

thing was cleared away. 
Mrs. Mehta said, “I am going to 
bed.” 


“Sleep welll” 

She got three rather absent 
minded replies. She sighed and 
went out. 

“Now,” said Mini's father. 
He had a crowbar in his hand, 
“Down goes this wall.” 

He struck at it with the 
crowbar —a hefty blow. 
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‘The old wall, loose with the 
dried mud and bricks collapsed 
with a crash. 

“Oot!” gasped Mini. 

Bits of brick, and mud 
floated around in a thick cloud. 

“Ow!” It was Dhiru. A brick 
had fallen on his foot. 


s the dust slowly cleared, 

they could dimly make out 
the rest of the room with the 
help of the light from the 
kitchen, 

“There!” cried Ami 
“Phere's thirteenth window!” 

‘The dust settled down a bit 
more, On the floor, a faint out- 
line of a human form could be 
seen, 

“Somebody's there!” hissed 
Mini, and sho clutched Dhiru in 
fear. 

“Aaark!" screamed Amit. “I 
know what it is! I know what it 
ist I know...” 


Pompous Scientist + [have in- 
vented something that will allow 
people to see thorough walls, 
Anu: Oh! What are you going to 
call it? 

Pompous Scientist : A wine 
dow! 
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“Quiet!” 
Mehta. 

The dust was slowly settling 
down, 

Dhiru removed a torch from 
his pocket and switched it on. 
He shone it on the floor of the 
newly uncovered room. 


Lr on the floor, was the 
iskeloton of a human being! 

“Aaah!” came a sound from 
one of them. 

“Don't you dare faint,” 
growled Mr. Mehta to Amit. 

“It's not m-me!” he stam- 
mered, and pointed. 

It was Mini who had fainted 
this time, 4 

‘They made her lie on the 
living room sofa and gave her 
some water to drink 

“What's all this?” It was 
Mrs. Mehta, her hair and 
clothes and sleep-rumpled, 

‘That was when they all saw 
themselves and what they were 
doing to her precious living 
room. 


snapped Mr. 





lhe dust had settled all over 

them, and they were dis- 
tributing generous protions of it 
on the living room furniture, 

“Your hair's gone white, 
uncle!” giggled Dhiru, 

“Do you know what we 
found?” asked his uncle of Mrs. 
Mehta, firmly ignoring Dhiru, 
“We found...” 





“I don’t care!" snapped his 
wife, “All of you go out to the 
backyard and dust yourselves 
thoroughly before you come in.” 


‘The four of them trooped out 
sheepishly. 


hey had just dusted them- 
selves and each other when 

suddenly a scream emnated 
from inside the house. 

“Bececce!” it went, and it 
was unmistakably Mrs. 
Mehta’s voice. 

“$-she's found the skeleton,” 
grinned Dhiru. 

“An exciting night, ch, Mi 
Mehta?” a rather annoyed voice 
floated over from the baleony of 








the next house. It was Mr. 
Shankaran, their neighbour. 
“Yes, yes!” replied Mr. 








Mehta impatiently. “Tell you 
about it some other night, 
Shanker! 





rs. Mehta was rather 
white and shaken. 
iow,” she said, as all of 
them sat around the dining 
table. “Tell me about it.” 

‘The tale told, they began to 
excitedly discuss their dis- 
covery. 

“Did you see that he was 
lying on his face?” exclaimed 
Dhiru. “That means he was 
stabbed from behind!” 
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“Ya!” replied Mr. Mehta. 
“Now I know what must have 
happened! The thieves must 
have buried the treasure in the 
room and the sweeper's uncle 
must have tried to dig it out 
secretly, The rest of the gang 
found him out, stabbed him in 
the back, and left him there to 
die, By that time, the soldiers 
would have arrived, and the 
thieves must have sealed up the 
room — loot body and all!” 


“T—): you mean to say 
there's treasurein that 
room?” asked Mrs. Mehta, 
astonished. 

“There must be!” exclaimed 
her husband. 

“Lam sure there is!” gloated 
Dhiru, “Imagine finding a cen- 
tury-old-loot!” 

“Did you notice that room 
had a mud floor?” asked Mr. 
Mehta. 

“Don't tell me you're going to 
dig out the loot yourself” 
gasped Mrs. Mehta, a bit faint- 
ly, 

“Yes, my dear!” laughed her 
husband. “And we're going to 
dig it up right now!” 


“What about the skeleton?” 
began his wife, but her voice 
was drowned as Mini shouted, 
“YEA!” and Dhiru screamed 
‘WHAT FUN!” 


ihe telephone rang, 

‘Hello!” Mr. Mehta, picked 
up the phone. 

“If you have to celebrate, 
Mehta,” growled = Mi. 
Shankaran from next door. 
“Can't you do it in the morning 
like everybody else?” 

And he banged the phone 
down without waiting for a 
reply. 

“Oops!” grinned Mr. Mehta, 
“Let's go to the hidden room. 
The skeleton might be 
friendlier!” 








Next issue : TREASURE? 
(ER..... LOOT?) 

‘To be continued. 
LAKSHMI IYER 
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